Mousa 


I make a fire for you 
As the sun goes down 
Marking the start of a new day. 

Your skin is warming, 
inviting and wishing that 
I come closer to you, 

Your womanly curves shimmer in heat 
Beckoning my question. 


Come he down next to me 
Allowing me to feel the strength 
Of beauty embrace my body. 
Shelter and security, 

Your energy comforts me 
With eyes that water in rainbow, 
Smiles as you turn 
To look and say yes to me. 


Hold me tight 

Hold me deep and close to 

Your breasts as sure uncertainty comes. 

From one place, 

Looking inwards and around 
We can see in our hearts, 

And know the threat 
Is nearby if not within. 


But laugh a pleasure 
Your curves mirror mine and 
Look at the stars on the sea. 

I know very little, 

Of your past only what I can feel 
Eagerly with hands, 

Across the near darkening 
Sea of flesh not yet seen. 


And you shake off past 
Compliments with the present 
Remarkable of remarkable young forms. 
Leaving your friends, 

Tirrick and Alamootie also Tystie 
To sweet song, 

In the night of absence as 
Underlying music for souls like mine. 



Defiant of numbers 
I imagine we lie here now together 
Experiencing the wind of changing light. 
Speak to me nothing, 

Of the other men you have shared 
I know before me, 

So I close my eyes and the sun settles down 
Letting me wander thinking of we. 


Dream plus thank you 
My love and hope renewed 
As of tomorrow skys will be blue. 

And who knows, 

Really if it is rain we will face 
The next day with mist, 

With our combined knowledge bless it 
Only as a passing faze. 
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